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Che Holy House. 


know a house so hushed and small, 
Cis wrapped in God’s most perfect peace, 
The sun’s bright smiles upon it fall; 

AA glimpse of Heav’n, where earth doth cease. 


Tt is so pure, that little home While Joseph with bis saw and plane 
He’er reaches it the breath of sin, Doth labor hard for them, bis own, 

Chere dwells and in and out doth roam The Mother spinning doth remain, 
The God-man, to us sinners kin. Ker heart absorbed in God alone. 

The Virgin in this house abides Who would not to this humble cot, 
Chat gave God’s sole begotten Son To Mary and her son repair, 

Who, lying in her lap now guides With them divide their lowly lot, 


The universe its course to run. Tn joy their labor, too, to share? 
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St. Joseph and the Blessed Sacrament. 





Among all created beings, the Immaculate Mother of God 
excepted, no one has known the Incarnate Word better, loved 
Him more tenderly, or adored Him more devoutly than Saint 
Joseph. The life of Saint Joseph was an uninterrupted act of 
adoration. He adored the Divine Child in His abasement, His 
humility, His weakness, for his faith penetrated the humanity 
beneath which the divinity was veiled; he recognized the Eternal 
in this helpless Child which lay weeping upon thestraw. In the 
humble workshop of Nazareth he beholds God in the youth sub- 
ject to him. 

St. Joseph was Created for Jesus. 

The most exalted treasures, Jesus and Mary are confided to 
his care; the Eternal Word, He, who according to His Divine 
nature, is in all things equal to the Heavenly Father, has become 
his obedient son. What a surpassing dignity, what an unparal- 
lelled honor for Saint Joseph! For Jesus was he created, for 
Jesus did he live, all graces have been given him for Jesus's 
sake.—We, too, should adore Jesus with a lively faith. The 
Blessed Sacrament gives us the Infant of Bethlehem, the Youth 
of Nazareth; only with this difference, that here the abasement 
is still greater, because even His sacred humanity is concealed. 
Let us recognize Him in the Sacred Host; for zt ts Himself, our 
God, who is present, the King of heaven and earth, whom love 
holds captive beneath the lowly spectes. 

Among the many privileges, which Saint Joseph enjoyed in 
an eminent degree, there are three which attract our particular 
attention, because the Holy Eucharist bestows the same also 
upon us. They are: the continual presence of Jesus, the life 
with Jesus, the service of Jesus. 


Continual Presence of Jesus. 


To see Jesus! Who can count all the happy hours Saint 
Joseph spent in the presence of the Son of God, whom he was 
privileged to call his son, and who in return addressed him by the 
sweet name of father! With what heavenly joy and sweet con- 
solation was he not filled, when during his wearisome hours of 
labor, Azs glance met that of his Son, whose daily bread he 
was earning! And when evening had come and his tired hands 
rested from work, his recreation was spent with Jesus.— 7o serve 
Jesus! This was the occupation of Saint Joseph, his upper- 
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most thought by day and by night. His prolonged and arduous 
labors, his vigils, his weariness, the sweat of his brow —all for 
Jesus. He never thinks of himself, his entire existence is conse- 
crated to Jesus alone. May our thanksgiving be united to those 
which arose from the loving heart of the holy Patriarch, when he 
considered his thrice glorious portion upon earth: To see Jesus, 
to live with Him, to consecrate all his powers to Him! Dowe 
not share his happy lot? Does not the Blessed Sacrament bestow 
the very same favor also upon us? 


‘Blessed are They That Have Not Seen and Have Believed.’’ 


In the Holy Eucharist we do not, indeed, see our Divine Lord 
with our bodily eyes, but with the eyes of the spirit, that is faith 
confidently assures us that He is really present. Let us close our 
bodily eyes and open those of the spirit. ‘Blessed are they that 
have not seen and have believed.” His presence in the Blessed 
Sacrament makes it possible for us to visit Him, to converse with 
Him as a friend with a friend, to tell Him our sorrows and our 
trials, to ask His divine counsel. /x Holy Communion He lives 
in us in a wonderful manner, thus entering into the most tnti- 
mate and blissful union with us.— 

Lastly, the Eucharist enables us to offer Jesus our Services. 
How highly do not men esteem the honor of being employed in 
the service of some noble personage! But what are all the kings 
and princes of the world in comparison with our Eucharistic King 
in the Most Blessed Sacrament! Let us, therefore, esteem it our 
greatest honor, to consecrate to Him our prayers, our labors, our 
time; to do all for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Qh, let us be 
grateful to Him for this inestimable condescension, according 
to the example of His holy foster-father. 


Che Sufferings of St. Joseph. 


Love cannot exist here below without suffering, and Saint 
Joseph, who, after Mary, was the most ardent lover of Jesus, had 
to endure many trials and sufferings. What a pang did he not 
Feel at seeing Jesus not known, not loved, yea, even maliciously 
persecuted by many! He, for whom the nations have waited 
these thousands of years, is come, and instead of hastening unto 
Him, men thrust Him out of their midst. At Bethlehem there 
was no room in the inn for Mary and Joseph, for the promised 
Savior, and He whom the angels adore, had no shelter but a 
stable, found only a manger for a resting place. Only a few 








166 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


weeks after His birth, He must flee, under the protection of His 
foster-father, to escape the persecution of Herod. 

Then came His hidden life at Nazareth, a life of poverty, of 
labor, a life despised and misunderstood !—What sorrow for the 
heart of Saint Joseph, who appreciated the treasure entrusted to 
his care, to be deprived of Him during three days! /oseph loved 
his Divine Child all the more because he realized, that as God 
He was worthy of all glory, all homage, all the love of which 
mankind is capable! Let us unite our sentiments to those of 
Saint Joseph, for Jesus is in the tabernacle, as in the house of 
Nazareth, the hidden God, the persecuted and offended God, yea, 
the God despised and ignored! Let us also foster a most tender 
compassion for Him, who is obliged to see how infidelity will not 
recognize God beneath this veil of His love, who sees Himself 
persecuted by the hatred of men even into the silent retreat of 
the tabernacle in which He is still outraged and blasphemed. 


Our Example at Prayer. 


Saint Joseph is, lastly, our example at prayer. For what 
did the holy Patriarch pray? He desired nothing for himself, for 
he possessed in Jesus the fullness of all riches. He prayed with 
a burning desire, that Jesus, His love and His mission might 
be recognised by all men. Let us likewise pray before the altar, 
that His Eucharistic kingdom may reign in every soul; that the 
world prostrate at His feet; that He may be known and loved; 
that He may be visited and received with most fervent desire. May 
this always be our first and most fervent petition! For ourselves 
let us ask His constant, enrapturing possession, and a love for 
Him like that of Saint Joseph. Yes, to see Jesus, to love Jesus, to 
serve Jesus faithfully, is sufficient to change this sad banishment 
with all its sufferings and tears into an earthly paradise, in so far 
as this is possible since the fall of man. 

During the month of March let us unite our adoration with 
that of Saint Joseph, that he may assist our weakness. Saint 
Joseph, adorer of the Incarnate Word, make us true adorers of 
the Most Holy Sacrament ! 
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St. Joseph, A Friend of Religions Communities. 


A more holy or venerable cloister has never existed in this 
world, than that in the little town of Nazareth, nineteen hundred 
years ago. It has become the ideal and perfect model of all 
religious communities, and its three holy inhabitants, Jesus, Mary’ 
and Joseph, are the mirror of all souls consecrated to God, which 
they ought daily to contemplate, in order to mould according to 
these three hearts, their own life, their souls, their whole hearts. 
Yes, truly, this poor little hut of Nazareth has witnessed in their 
highest perfection all those virtues which form the real foundation 
of a life consecrated to God. 

Poverty, chastity, obedience, mortification, manual labour, 
humility and self-denial, charity and sacrifice, prayer and contem- 
plation; all these sweet and heavenly flowers have never flourished 
more luxuriantly nor beautifully than in the house of Nazareth, the 
first Christian cloister upon earth. The head of this little com- 
munity, the glorious St. Joseph, has been at all times an especial 
friend, patron and protector of all houses and souls consecrated 
to God, and still to this day often manifests this fatherly predi- 
lection in a remarkable manner, even sometimes condescending 
to work miracles to prove his paternal care and compassion for 
religious, when suffering distress of any kind. 


Karboring One Hundred Soldiers. 


The following simple but touching anecdote of the Franco- 
German war, in 1870, is an example of his kind and powerful 
protection. When the terrible siege of Metz began, there was 
a large and flourishing convent belonging to the Ladies of the 
Sacred Heart, situated in the suburbs of the town. They were 
of course obliged to dismiss all their pupils, and instead of these 
innocent children, whom they had been teaching to lead good and 
happy lives in piety, diligence and peace, they were forced to 
harbour and feed more than one hundred soldiers. When, at 
last, the siege was over, misery and distress, instead of being 
also at an end, seemed then only to begin in sad earnest. In 
the convent, as elsewhere, even the necessaries of life were 
wanting, and the inmates knew not how to obtain them. 


Do Thou Provide. 





But instead of being discouraged, the good religious placed 
their confidence all the more firmly in God, and unanimously 
resolving to give themselves unreservedly into the hands of St. 
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Joseph, they with child-like simplicity devised the following plan. 
During recreation hour, one of the nuns made a little sack, into 
which was put a morsel of everything they most needed—a pota- 
toe, a bit of wood, a scrap of bread, atiny bottle of oil; etc. 
This sack was then laid at the feet of St. Joseph’s statue, as it 
were to make the Saint fully and clearly aware of their wants. 
And it did indeed seem as if his tender heart could not resist this 
appeal, for the very next morning there arrived at the door of the 
convent a man with two heavily-laden wagons of wood. 


The Wood St. Joseph Brought. 


The Superioress, who naturally knew nothing about it, ex- 
plained to the good man that she had neither ordered wood, nor 
had she any money to pay for it. But he would not allow himself 
to be sent away, and began to unload his wagons, answering 
that he had been desired to say: ‘“‘This is the wood of St. Joseph, 
destined for your convent.” Who cannot imagine the joyous 
astonishment of the nuns at so quick and generous an answer to 
their prayers? But their confidence was to be still more reward- 
ed. As oil was much wanting, the Sister whose duty it was each 
evening to walk through all the passages and rooms of the large 
house, besought St. Joseph to supply her with the necessary oil 
for the lamp which she was obliged to carry with her, as her duty 
occupied more than half an hour, promising, in return, that if he 
would grant her request she would burn a light in his honor. 

And now behold what happened: the little lamp which ordin- 
arily needed refilling three times a week, suddenly appeared 
to have become inexhaustible. Night after night did this good 
Sister make her rounds, carrying the wonderful lamp, which always 
remained so full that not another drop could be poured into 
it. When this miracle first became known, it had already con- 
tinued for thirteen months ; whether it still goes on I cannot say, 
but I do know that these are only two out of the many other 


signal favors accorded by St. Joseph to this religious monet: 
eller. 





Approbation and Recommendation: I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905.  M. F. Burke. 
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Protection of St. Joseph during a Pestilence. 





A terrible pestilence raged in Lyons during the year 1638. 
These scourges as we well know, are often sent by God in His 
mercy to be a means of turning the hearts of His creatures to 
Himself, and in this affliction many were inspired to place them- 
selves under the especial patronage of the glorious foster-father 
of Christ. Their devotion was rewarded with the most signal 
graces, of which the following story is an instance. A certain 
lawyer was obliged to go to Lyons on business, and, as it seems 
to us, rather rashly, or perhaps forced by necessity, took with him 
his little son, who was only seven years old. 

One day, being obliged to go out alone, on his return to the 
house, to his terror he found his child seized with the fatal malady 
and already in the agonies of death. The unfortunate father, 
almost beside himself with grief, and despairing of human aid, 
turned himself to God, and besought Him through the intercession 
of St. Joseph to spare his son; making a promise at the same 
time to make a novena in honor of the Saint, to erect a votive 
tablet near his altar, and to offer a certain number of candles to 
burn before his statue. Meanwhile the child kept each moment 
growing worse, and the doctor, declaring that it was impossible 
for him to live two hours longer, finally ordered him to be carried 
to the hospital, that the infection might not be increased. The 
poor father followed the sad procession as mournfully as if he even 
now saw before him the little coffin of his son, yet his confidence 
in St. Joseph remained unshaken. And now hear how his faith 
was rewarded. Hardly had they arrived at the hospital when the 
child suddenly sprang up from his bed, entirely restored to health, 
his rounded rosy features full of animation, and bearing no trace 
of his narrow escape from death. Need we add that the grateful 
lawyer hastened joyfully to fulfill his promises, and to glorify 
his heavenly Protector. Father Barry S. J. 





St. Joseph Lodges Two Missionaries. 


The chronicles of the Franciscan Fathers relate the following 





occurrence : 

Father Jerome Pistoya, a Capuchin and Apostolic Missioner, 
who was especially devoted to St. Joseph, went with another 
Father of his Order to Venice, whence by order of the Holy See 
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he was to embark for the island of Candia. It was summer, and 
to avoid the intolerable heat of the sun they travelled by night, 
and so it happened once that they lost their way. After straying 
about for some time, exhausted and hungry, they knelt down and 
invoked the assistance of Jesus, Mary and Joseph. 

When they had finished their prayer they saw in the distance 
the glimmer of a lamp, and following its light, they soon reached 
a little house which they found inhabited by an old man, with 
his wife and child, all of dignified and beautiful appearance. They 
introduced themselves as travellers, who had lost their way, and 
begging for shelter, were received with the utmost kindness and 
hospitality. When they awoke the next morning, after a good 
night’s rest, they found themselves lying in a meadow, and they 
saw not the slightest trace of the cottage or its inmates. Then 
these good Fathers doubted no longer that they had been enter- 
tained by the Holy Family itself, and thanked God heartily for 
so excellent a protection. The learned Eckius, in his homilies on 
St. Joseph says: “‘Let all who have to undertake dangerous 
journeys, and travel through hostile countries, recommend them- 
selves to St. Joseph for his protection and security.’”’ 





Ecce Homo. 


According to the Vision of Catherine Emmerich. 





The cruel executioners then reconducted our Lord to Pilate’s 
palace, with the scarlet cloak still thrown over his shoulders, the 
crown of thorns on his head, and the reed in his fettered hands. 
He was perfectly unrecognizable, his eyes, mouth and beard being 
covered with blood, his body but one wound, and his back bowed 
down as that of an aged man, while every limb trembled as he 
walked. When Pilate saw him standing at the entrance of his 
tribunal, even he (hard-hearted as he usually was) started, and 
shuddered with horror and compassion, whilst the barbarous 
priests and the populace, far from being moved to pity, continued 
their insults and mockery. 

“Behold the Man!’’ 


When Jesus had ascended the stairs, Pilate came forward, the 
trumpet was sounded to announce that the governor was about 
to speak, and he addressed the Chief Priests and the bystanders 
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in the following words: ‘‘Behold, I bring him forth to you, that 
you may know that I find no cause in him.”’ 

The archers then led Jesus up to Pilate, that the people 
might again feast their cruel eyes on him, in the state of degra- 
dation to which he was reduced. Terrible and heart-rending, 
indeed, was the spectacle he presented, and an exclamation of 
horror burst from the multitude, followed by a dead silence, when 
he with difficulty raised his wounded head, crowned as it was with 
thorns, and cast his exhausted glance on the excited throng. Pi- 


late exclaimed, as he pointed him out to the people: ‘‘Ecce 
homo! Behold the man!”’’ 
“*T Find No Cause in Him.’’ 


The hatred of the High Priests and their followers was, if 
possible, increased at the sight of Jesus, and they cried out, “‘Put 
him to death; crucify him.’’ ‘‘Are you not content?’’ said 
Pilate. ‘“‘The punishment he has received is, beyond question, 
sufficient to deprive him of all desire of making himself king.’’ But 
they cried out the more, and the multitude joined in the cry, 


“‘Crucify him, crucify him!’’ Pilate then sounded the trumpet 
to demand silence, and said: ““Take you him and crucify him, for 
I find no cause in him.’’ ‘‘We have a law, and according to that 


law he ought to die,’’ replied the priests, ‘“‘because he made 
himself the Son of God.’’ 

These words, ‘‘he made himself the Son of God,’’ revived 
the fear of Pilate; he took Jesus into another room, and asked 
Him: ‘‘Whence art Thou?’’ But Jesus made no answer. 
‘‘Speakest Thou not to me?”’ said Pilate; “‘knowest Thou not 
that I have power to crucify Thee, and power to release Thee?’’ 
‘‘Thou shouldst not have any power against Me,’’ replied Jesus, 
“‘unless it were given thee from above; therefore he that hath 
delivered Me to thee hath the greater sin.’’ 


“Grucify Him!” 


Pilate was half frightened and half angry at the words of 
Jesus; he returned to the balcony, and again declared that he 
would release Jesus; but they cried out: “If thou release this 
man, thou art not Cesar’s friend. For whosoever maketh himself 
a king speaketh against Cesar.’’ Others said that they would 
accuse him to the Emperor of having disturbed their festival; 
that he must make up his mind at once, because they were obliged 
to be in the Temple by ten o'clock at night. Thecry, ‘‘Crucify 
Him! crucify Him!’’ resounded on all sides; it re-echoed even 
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from the flat roofs of the houses near the forum, where many 
persons were assembled. 
“His Blood Be upon Us and upon Our Children.” 

Pilate saw that all his efforts were vain, that he could make 
no impression on the infuriated mob; their yells and imprecations 
were deafening, and he began to fear an insurrection. Therefore 
he took water, and washed his hands before the people, saying: 
“I am innocent of the blood of this just man; look you to it.”” A 
frightful and unanimous cry then came from the dense multitude, 
who were assembled from all parts of Palestine, ‘‘His blood be 
upon us, and upon our children.”’ 





Germany and the Roly Eucharist at the Beginning of the 
Nineteenth Century. 





Tis appalling but likewise encouraging to consider the 
fate of nations: appalling, to see the triumph of blinded 
folly, wickedness and impiety;—only look at France— 
encouraging, because we findso many nations, which after 

a doleful period of darkness, repent of their mad fanaticism, and 

strive, with astonishing vigor, after virtue and holiness. The life 

of nations may be compared to the rolling waves of the ocean. 

Now their energies rise to an exceeding height and grandeur, and 

their hearts ascend to the Lord of the universe; then again they 

plunge headlong into the abyss, to remain engulfed until once 
more aroused by the grace of the Most High. 

This fact is strikingly illustrated by the attitude of Germany 
towards the Blessed Sacrament at the beginning of the nineteenth 


century. 





AA Heart-rending Spectacle. 


If on the night of the institution of the Blessed Sacrament, — 
the eve of the bitter passion—we had been permitted to enter 
the Garden of Olives, what a spectacle would have presented 
itself to our view! Woeful night! during the darkness of which 
was initiated the greatest crime the world has ever known! 
Grewsome stillness! broken only by the mournful cry of the 
Savior, struggling against death. We behold the indifference of 
His disciples, who, overcome by sleep, are reclining at the entrance 
of the garden, whilst only a few steps distant, their Master is 

















E 
¥ 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 173 


being consumed by anguish and sorrow.—Behold Him, our 
Divine Savior, prostrate upon His knees, praying, with hands 
uplifted towards heaven: ‘‘Father, if it be possible, let this 
chalice pass from me!’’ Suddenly it becomes light,—what a 
ghastly scene! By the gleam of a torch we behold the counte- 
nance of our Lord, bathed in blood; and the most outrageous 
treachery is unveiled to our gaze; we preceive a band of villains 
and become eye-witnesses of the most shameful treason. Were 
we to follow the train of events, we would finally arrive at Mount 
Calvary and see the God-man die on the cross, and the execu- 
tioners cast lots for His garments. These closing scenes were 
enacted the day after the institution of the Most Blessed Sac- 


rament. 
Let us now pass down the lapse of eighteen hundred years, and 


transport ourselves in spirit into another country—Germany. 
A Striking Similarity. 


What a spectacle is presented to our consideration here, at 
the beginning of the nineteenth century! By a decree of the 
government, dated Feb. 25, 1803, the Church is suddenly deprived 
of all her rights and subjected to the wiles and tyranny of civil 
rulers. The secularization which followed, robbed the Catholic 
Church in Germany ofa territory comprising 1295 German square 
miles, as well as of a yearly income amounting to 12, 726, 000 
florins, which now flowed into the purses of the civil, and prin- 
cipally protestant, rulers. It is not our intention, however, to 
treat of the spoliation of the Church, but only of the violence and 
outrages committed at this time, against the Blessed Sacrament, 
the sacred vessels and vestments, and against the servants of 
God and His consecrated edifices. 

Against the Blessed Sacrament. 


The godless and avaricious commissaries of the government 
did not shrink from the most heinous sacrileges. In various 
places, the monstrance, containing the Blessed Sacrament, was 
seized and carried away. This happened, for instance, at Bam- 
berg; while at another place a village official threw the consecrated 
Hosts on a dunghill. But God’s vengeance visibly overtook 
him, for he sank into that very same dunghill and was suffocated. 
The sacred vessels and vestments were likewise put to profane 
uses, and either preserved among the curiosities of the wealthy, or 
turned over to the Jews as articles of traffic. The abominable 
outrages perpetrated on such occasions were most revolting. The 
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artistically wrought gold and silver chalices, monstrances, rel- 
iquaries, cruets, etc., were despoiled of their jewels and broken 
into fragments, clasps were torn from the missals, and worldly 
ornaments were fashioned of the richly embroidered copes and 
vestments. 

Shameful Profanation of Sacred Vessels. 

At Wiirzburg, Jews, clad in episcopal robes, with miters on 
their heads, drank to each other's health from consecrated chal- 
ices, and similar atrocities were committed elsewhere. Ata 
public banquet given by a magistrate of Innsbruck, stolen chalices 
served as goblets for the guests. 

The commissaries having seized a valuable monstrance at 
Benedictbeuern, the abbot expressed his readiness to redeem it 
for 20,000 francs. The base commissioners, after having accepted 
the money, obstinately refused to surrender their booty, at the 
same time addressing the abbot in the most abusive and insolent 
manner, upbraiding him with theft andimmorality. Similar foul 
calumnies were continually hurled at religious, and were propa- 
gated by writing and clamorous harangues, thus instilling into 
the minds of the people that hatred which led to the perpetration 
of the greatest outrages, so that every imaginable insult was 
heaped upon the annointed of the Lord, the servants of the 
Eucharistic God. 

Against the Priests. 

A police force, attended at night by bloodhounds, was sta- 
tioned at the gates of the Capuchin monastery in Munich, to 
control the intercourse of the inmates with the outside world. The 
Franciscans of Munich were secretly transferred to Ingolstadt 
during the night of March 4, 1802. On March 26th of the same 
year, royal conveyances transported the Capuchins from Munich 
to Rosenheim. The electoral order was communicated to them 
at 6: 30 in the evening and already at 2: 30 the next morning 
the monastery was vacated. A band of policemen remained in 
the monastery until all the monks had departed. Shortly after 
midnight the priests began to celebrate Mass, immediately after 
which they were forced to leave. How strikingly do not these 
events resemble those which occurred during Holy Thursday 
night ! 
All the monks of Bavaria were transferred to a few provincial 
houses, and the orders doomed to extinction. As the accommo- 
dations were frequently insufficient to lodge the numbers confined 
in the various houses, many were compelled to room together in 
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one cell, others were crowded into store-rooms, one slept for 4 
number of years in a chest in a sacristy, and another actually 
lived in a closet, for several years. 

In the other German principalities things were in the same 
deplorable condition. At Weinheim, the Carmelites refused to 
vacate their monastery, whereupon the mayor of the place forced 
them into wagons, at 2 o’clock A. M. of Pentecost Tuesday, and 
escorted by four light cavalry, they were conveyed to the 
boundaries. 

The oldest priest, aged 66 years, of the monastery of Heidel- 
berg, which was suppressed March 20, 1803, was obliged to accept 
a lodging from a benevolent man at Mannheim, and until the end 
of his life begged his meals of kind-hearted persons, who, for- 
tunately, were always to be found. 


Profanation of @hurches. 


Collegiate churches, as well as those belonging to religious 
orders, were either torn down or desecrated. Some were con- 
verted into magazines, warehouses and stables, or put to other 
profane uses. In vain did the inhabitants of Schwarzhofen apply 
for a grant, permitting them to hold services in the beautiful 
church of the Dominican Nuns. It was sold at auction for 300 
florins, on the express condition that it should be demolished. A 
like fate befell the magnificent church at Benedictbeuern. It 
was torn down, ‘“‘that the people might not be exhausted by 
prayer.’’ The cathedral of Freising was condemned as unsafe, 
and was about to be sold to a butcher for 500 florins. Fortunately 
the Crown Prince Louis, afterwards King Louis I., received 
intelligence of the fact, and preserved this historic gem of religious 
architecture. Though it had been decreed that the Church of 
our Lady, at Munich, should fall with the others, yet by a special 
intervention of Providence, the designs of the wicked were frus- 
trated, and the church escaped destruction. 

St. Ann’s Church at Wiirzburg was converted into a theatre. 
A cow-stable was built on the ruins of the church at Heidenfeld, 
which had been but lately renovated; the vaults beneath the 
church of the convent at Giintersthal, Baden, were used as beer- 
cellars, after the coffins of the deceased nuns had been removed. 
The exquisite vaulting of the magnificent Abbey church of 
Arnsburg, was demolished, to avoid the expense of its preserva- 
tion. The ruins still remain, a sad memorial of the barbaric 
vandalism, which rivals even the atrocities committed at the time 
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of the great migration from the East. The convent at Neuzelle, 
Prussia, was made to serve asa protestant seminary. The parish 
church likewise was turned over to protestants. 

What occurred a hundred years ago in Germany is at the 
present time re-enacted in France, only with even greater inso- 
lence and brutality. 





Father Paul, Benedictine Monk 
of the Abbey of Cermonde, in Flanders or 


Che Wonder-worker of the oth Century. 


! = herewith present to our readers a short sketch of the 
saintly life and wonderful works of the humble Bene- 
dictine monk, Father Paul. But in order to convince 

= our readers of the authenticity. of the facts here re- 
lated, it will suffice to say, that the highest dignitaries of the 
Church have read with interest, the wonderful life of this man of 
God, whose death occurred but twelve years ago. 

The account of his life has the approbation of the Right 
Reverend P. A. O’Neill, who writes: “‘Having read the life of 
Rev. Paul, of Moll, O. S. B., I do not hesitate to recommend it 
as a most interesting work. It is very consoling to find that, in 
this age of worldliness and unbelief, the miraculous gifts of the 
apostolic age are still to be found, in the simple and pure of heart, 
such as the humble monk Father Paul, of Moll, and the devout 
Catholics who had recourse to him.”’ 

July 30, 1906. — P. A. O'Neill, 0. S. B. 
Bishop of Port-Louts. 








Cardinals, bishops and abbots express their astonishment at 
the marvelous works of this Benedictine monk. 
The following are a few extracts from letters: 
The Vatican, Sept. 28, 1903. 
M. Ed. van Speybrouck, Bruges. 
I have the pleasure of informing you that the Holy Father 
has deigned to receive with fatherly kindness the testimony of 
your devotion, as expressed in the copy which you have offered 














TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 177 


him of your work concerning the wonder-worker (Thaumaturgus) 
the Rev. Father Paul, of Moll, and you have accordingly in 


return a special blessing. 
Accept, dear Sir, the expression of my most cordial sentiments. 
Jean Bressan, 


Chaplain-Secretary of the Holy Father. 


Oct. 17, 1907. 
Cardinal Richard, Archbishop of Paris, has favorably receiv- 
ed the book, and expresses his fullest thanks. 


Cardinal Matthieu writes Nov. 1, 1901: Many thanks for 
your interesting volume. 


Jerusalem, Aug. 16, 1898. 

M. Ed. van Speybrouck, 
I thank you for the interesting book which you have written 
about Rev. Father Paul, of Moll. I shall not fail to reeommend 


the reading of it. 
+ F. Ludovie Piavi, 


Patriarch of Jerusalem. 


Beuron, Dec. 14, 1898. 
M. Ed. van Speybrouck, 

Upon his return from Italy the Rt. Rev. Archabbot was much 
pleased to receive your very interesting pamphlet. He has 
charged me to thank you for him. 

As Abbot of Maredsous he had the great happiness of person- 


al acquaintance with the venerated Father Paul. 
P. Fidelis de Stotzingen, 0. S. B. 


Feast of St. Paul, 1898. 

Father Schurmans, Superior of the Jesuit house at Bruges, 

thanks M. Ed. van Speybrouck for sending his book ‘‘Father 

Paul of Moll,’’ full of marvelous acts and edifying quotations. 
He hopes it will do good to many. 
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Short Biography. 


Father Paul was born at Moll, a parish in the province of 
Antwerp, on January 15, 1824, and at baptism received the name 
of Francis. From his earliest years he felt himself called to 
the religious life, and it was a happy day for him, when on the 
25th of June, 1848, the gates of the Benedictine Monastery of 
Termonde opened to receive him. On the 30th of September, 
1849 he bound himself to his Savior by the holy vows of religion. 
He continued his theological studies at the celebrated college 
of the Benedictines at Parma, in Italy, and in that city offered 
the Holy Sacrifice for the first time. 

He returned to his own country in 1859 and remained at 
Termonde until 1869, in which year he was entrusted with the 
task of re-establishing the abbey of Afflighem. In 1879 he founded 
the monastery of Steenbrugge, about a mile and a half from 
Bruges, of which he was prior until 1886, and which he left in 
1887 to return to Termonde. 


Bis Noble Qualities. 


It is estimated that more than a million persons had recourse 
to him. Ofa sweet and gentle disposition, he welcomed with 
open arms all who came; but he was above all a friend and 
protector of the needy. He visited the rich only when they asked 
for him, not so with.the poor. 

An innate necessity of his nature compelled him to come to 
the assistance of his neighbor. He felt as if people never asked 
sufficient of him. Toa friend from Oostcamp he said: 

‘Ask of me whatever you wish, I shall procure it for you, 
and when I am in heaven, keep on asking; I shall then have 
plenty of time to think of you, and my power will be still 


greater.” 





Kis Penitential Life. 


He allowed himself little time to sleep. Stretched on a pallet, 
he rested his head on a plank; or, often he slept in an upright 
position, his back resting against the wall. Once he wished to 
teach an acquaintance this latter method of passing the night. 
‘‘You can try for yourself,’’ he said laughing, “how well one sleeps. 
in such a position.”’ 

He was accustomed to gird his loins with an iron chain, 
bristling with a hundred points. 





’ 
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Kis Wonderful Humility and Modesty. 


His modesty and humility were as wonderful as his astonishing 
privations and penances. This same monk, who commanded the 
elements, healed the sick, read the secrets of nature and of men’s 
consciences, and foretold future events, shunned all praise, and 
took delight in saying: ‘‘We know nothing, absolutely nothing !”’ 
When the report of the wonderful works of Father Paul reached 
the ears of the Bishop of Ghent, he summoned the monk to his 
presence, asking him with a certain severity what powers he 
possessed. Father Paul merely replied: ‘‘My Lord, Iam nothing 
and know nothing.”’ 

He hardly ever spoke, even to his brethren in religion, of the 
prodigies which he wrought in favor of those who had recourse 
to him. 

Numerous were the letters he received from France, England, 
Germany, Italy, America and other countries; but he carefully 
concealed the good, which he did. Before leaving Steenbrugge, 
he called on the bishop, the late Mgr. Faict, and throwing himself 
on his knees, said: ‘‘My Lord, I come to ask your pardon for 
all the evil I have done during my stay in the diocese;’’ to which 
the bishop replied: ‘‘Arise; I am not worthy to see you on 
your knees before me, you have done nothing but good.”’ 


Liberality in the Exercise of His Miraculous Power. 


The monastery of Termonde was besieged by crowds, which 
began to assemble as early as five o'clock in the morning. The 
multitude came from all parts, and Father Paul received each 
one in histurn. The sick, the blind, the paralytic were instan- 
taneously cured, or were told to recite a prayer or a novena in 
honor of St. Benedict, which was always heard. The hundreds 
of crutches, discarded at the word of the Father and hung up on 
the walls of the church, serve to give one some idea of the in- 
numerable favors he obtained. 

Father Paul literally sowed marvels broadcast wherever he 
went. It seemed as if this supernatural power was always at his 
command and he made use of it without reserve and on every 
occasion. In fact, as one who knew him remarked, it seemed as 
if he worked miracles out of habit, and as a sort of pastime. 

Father Paul’s activity was not confined to the cure of 
every sort of malady, bodily and spiritual: he was consulted in 
affairs the most diverse. Young people asked him to enlighten 
them as to their vocation, and he made known to them the will 
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of God, confirming it by revelations or by some prodigies. Many 
a time it happened that some malicious person, who had come to 
play a trick on the Father, was stricken to the ground by one 
word of his lips or a glance of his eyes—then followed him to the 
confessional, where Father Paul revealed to him the most secret 
faults of his life. 

And as if his great labors at home were not sufficient to 
satiate his desire for activity, he often visited other localities. 


Bruges, Ghent, Antwerp, Brussels, among other places, have. 


received innumerable benefits from him. He took special pleasure 
in visiting convents, hospitals, charitable institutions, consoling 
and curing wherever he went. And he did all with as much 
simplicity and cheerfulness, as if he were engaged in actions the 
most ordinary and within the reach of all.—He died on Monday 
night, February 24, 1896, at the age of sixty-eight. 

It is consoling for us to know, that the powerful protection 
of Father Paul still continues in heaven, as he himself affirmed 
and revealed to a friend in the words mentioned above: ‘‘Ask of 
me whatever you wish, I shall procure it for you, and when I am 
in heaven, keep on asking; I shall then have plenty of time to 
think of you, and my power will be still greater.’’ 

Fi Remarkable Vision. 
Father Paul gave some of his friends the following account 


of the way in which he received his extraordinary mission from 


heaven ; 
‘In the beginning of my religious life, I was so ill that I was 


given up by the doctors. But our Savior appeared to me, 
accompanied by the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and St. Benedict. 
Our Lady held me by the hand, while our Savior placed His 
right hand on my head, saying: 

“Be cured: henceforward you will live for the consola- 
tion of many. I grant you everything you ask of me for 
others.” ‘‘And I was immediately cured.’’ 





We have received many letters from our friends in 
regard to the pictures they had ordered from us, and all 
were delighted withthem. A beautiful picture of our Lord 
or His Blessed Mother, inspiring devotion in the hearts of 
the beholders, is a continuous sermon. God alone knows 
what a vast amount of good it may do. 
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Some of the Many Miracles Performed by Father Paul. 


Ke Prophesies a Vocation. 

A rich young lady having gone to consult Father Paul about 
her vocation, he replied: ‘‘You are called to the religious life. 
In spite of your large fortune, the world has nothing in store for 
you but troubles and contradiction, and you would have many 
trials to undergo. Your family and relations will do their best 
to persuade you to get married, but nothing will be able to turn 
you away from your vocation. Your brother is consumptive, and 
the doctor has pronounced his case incurable; but he will be cured 
before the end of a year.’’ Both predictions have come true. 


Che Crippled Child. 


A poor little cripple was carried to the church of the monas- 
tery of Steenbrugge, when Father Paul saw him, supporting 
himself with pain and difficulty on a crutch. ‘Go and hang up 
your crutch before the statue of St. Benedict, and you will be able 
to walk,’’ said the Father. The child did so, was cured instan- 
taneously, and rushed out of the church, crying and shouting, 
quite beside himself with joy. 


More than 200 Crutches. 


Only quite lately might be seen hung up on the walls of the 
abbey-church of Termonde, more than 200 crutches which had 
been abandoned by cripples cured by Father Paul. 

Once a mother came to the church with her child, who was 
a cripple and walked with the aid of crutches. As Father Paul 
was approaching the altar to say Mass, he saw the child, and 
immediately went over to him and said: “‘At the moment of 
consecration, take your two crutches and come and put them on 
the communion-rails.’’ The child did so and was cured. 


A Sudden Cure. 


On one occasion Father Paul dined with the family of a fish- 
dealer of Antwerp. The Father having left the room for a 
moment, the servant, who long had suffered from violent in- 
ternal pains, took his chair and said :—‘‘We shall soon see if 
this Father is so great a Saint as many people make out; I am 
going to sit down on his chair, and if I feel cured on the spot, I 
also will believe in his sanctity.’’ Scarcely had she taken Father 
Paul’s place when she cried out: ‘“‘My pains are disappearing !"’. . . 
and from that moment she had no recurrence of them. 
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Ke Rebukes Curiosity. 


It was useless to call on Father Paul from motives of mere 
curiosity. A Jesuit Father happened once to be passing through 
Termonde, and he thought he would like to see and judge at a 
simple glance this monk of whom everybody was talking. So he 
availed himself of the interval between two trains to pay a hasty 
visit to the monastery, and in order not to lose time, went straight 
to the church. There he was told that Father Paul was at the 
rood-loft, so he proceeded to the foot of the steps, being dressed, 
it may be remarked, in secular costume. At the sound of his 
footsteps, Father Paul descended a few steps, till he heard the 
visitor crying out from below: ‘‘Are you Father Paul?’’ ‘“‘Are 
you a Jesuit?’’ replied the son of St. Benedict in a similar tone 
of voice, and then he went back immediately, while the son of 
St. Ignatius, who was somewhat mortified, withdrew. 


A Remarkable Fact. 

A young lady from Antwerp writes: ‘‘Father Paul, when at 
Antwerp, often received his visitors at our house. One winter, 
he came twice within the space of three weeks, during very snowy 
weather. I told him such a crowd of visitors would bring a great 
deal of dirt into the house, to which he replied that it would not. 
“Well, if they do,’’ I answered in fun, ‘‘you will have to clean it 
up yourself.’’ ‘‘Yes, yes, I shall do it,’’ retorted Father Paul. 

The first day brought us from sixty to seventy visitors, and 
the second about eighty. On both occasions they brought a 
great deal of snow and mud intothe house. But the moment 
Father Paul had crossed the threshold on his departure, our house 
suddenly became as clean as if no visitors had entered it; to the 
utter amazement of my father, my brothers, and myself.’’ 


AA Bitter Insight. 

A sick woman went once to ask Father Paul that she might 
be cured, and brought a friend with her. The Father prescribed 
a novena and promised that she would be cured. 

Then turning to the other woman, he asked her if she also 
were not ill, to which she replied that she was not, and that she 
had only come to keep her friend company. 

“Nevertheless, you are very ill,’’ said Father Paul. 

‘Iam not,’’ insisted the woman, “I am as well as possi- 
ble.’’—“‘It is your soul that is ill,’’ replied the Father; “‘it 
is as black as soot. Did you not drown your child?’’ ‘‘Oh! no,” 
said the woman, ‘‘I have never done such a thing.’’ 
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“‘Certainly you have done so, eleven years ago, and at such 
a place,’’ added Father Paul, indicating the exact spot, ‘‘and 
you have never confessed your crime.’’ The unnatural mother 
burst into tears, and made her confession to Father Paul. 

The Ghild in the Mirror. 

A woman, who was already of a considerable age, and had 
become blind, begged of Father Paul to restore her sight. The 
Father, holding up a little looking glass before the eyes of the 
blind woman, said to her: 

“Do you see now?”’ 

““Yes,’’ she replied. 

“‘And what do you see in the mirror ?’’ 

“‘O! what a pretty little angel!’’ exclaimed the mother. 

“It is the child you killed when you were young, is it not?’’ 
asked Father Paul....‘*Very well then, you will not recover your 
sight again, during your lifetime. Accept your misfortune, as an 
expiation for your crime.’’ Whereupon, the woman, who had 
recovered her sight for a few moments, immediately became blind 


again. 
Father Paul an Especial Uotary of St. Benedict. 


Father Paul was an especial votary of our holy father St. 
Benedict and sought always to further devotion to him. Many 
are the miracles which he worked through the help of St. Bene- 
dict. He recommended the sick to make a novena to the holy 
Father, and that was always looked upon as a token of a cure. 

Father Paul loved to ascribe all the miracles he worked-to 
the intercession of St. Benedict. ‘‘I am only St. Benedict’s 
door-keeper,’’ he was wont to say. “‘St. Benedict is minister in 
heaven, we must often address him.”’ 

A friend once complained to him of a weakness in one of his 
eyes, and said that he had consulted a doctor. ‘‘That is all very 
well,’’ replied Father Paul, “‘but have you applied to St. Bene- 
dict? He is the best doctor.’’ 

St. Benedict’s Medal. 

Numerous are the miracles which he worked through St. 
Benedict’s Medal. In order to illustrate the great virtue of St. 
Benedict’s Medal, he said that one would be sufficient to put out 
a conflagration. 

Once he gave a friend, a farmer from Oostcamp, several 
St. Benedict’s medals with the advice to bury one in each of his 
fields, with the remark, that a pest would be hindered from dam- 
aging the crops. 
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On account of too much rain the potato crop in 1894 was 
very poor, with the exception of the fields where the St. Bene- 
dict’s medals were buried. From this the farmer received a very 
plentiful crop. His neighbor observed him, as he dug up the 
abundant potatoes, shook his head and said: “‘That does not look 
right. The conviction comes upon me more and more that you 
are a sorcerer.”’ 

“‘A sorcerer!’’ answered the farmer, ‘‘oh, no, this was done 
by St. Benedict’s medals and the prayer of our good friend Father 
Paul.’’ On one occasion the Father told the same farmer that the 
St. Benedict’s medals would protect the field from canker-worm, 
butterflies, spiders, snails and other vermin. 


Myriads of Tnsects. 


On another farm, great damage was caused in a field of 
beetroot, by different sorts of vermin. The farmer consequently 
called on Father Paui, to tell him of his trouble, and to ask 
advice and assistance. The latter gave him two medals of St. 
Benedict, recommending him, to put each one in a corner of the 
field, which was threatened. , 

“Do not put them,” he said, ‘‘in the two contiguous angles, 
but in the two diagonal angles of your plot of ground, which is 
square.”’ 

The peasant obeyed, and carefully marked the spot where 
the medals were placed, in order to be able to find them later 
on, and preserve them religiously, imitating thus the numerous 
other privileged clients of Father Paul. 

The field immediately-assumed a more promising appearance, 
and, yielding to curiosity, the owner determined to have a look 
at the medals. What was his surprise, to see each one surrounded 
by myriads of withered insects, which seemed to have made an 
appointment to meet round the medals, which were destined to 
destroy them. The insects were immediately gathered up, and 
brought to the Benedictines at Termonde, as a convincing proof 
of the efficacy of the medals. 

AA Suicide. 


Father Paul said to a young lady, who came to visit him: “‘A 
heavy cross is in store for you...are you not afraid of it?’’ to 
which she replied, quite confidently: ‘‘It will probably not be so 
very heavy, when it does come.’’ ‘‘Oh! but it will,’’ answered 
the Father, ‘‘and you will groan under the weight of it; but 
«come afterwards, and I will assist you to carry it.’’ 
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A few weeks later, her brother-in-law committed suicide, and 
the whole family was in a state of despair. But the young lady 
recalled to mind Father Paul’s invitation, and went back to the 
monastery, where he gave her some re-assuring information as to 
the state of the soul of the deceased. ‘‘Your brother-in-law,’’ he 
said, “‘committed suicide in a fever fit, and was not responsible. 
He was very kind to his wife, and children, and was beloved by 
them; but all his thoughts were centered on this world, and he 
never took thought for the welfare of his soul, which is now lying 
very deep in Purgatory. You must pray a great deal for him.’’ 

Then Father Paul went over the whole life of the deceased, 
as if he had followed his career step by step. 


A Cerrible Punishment. 


A young workman, who lived at Termonde, informed one of 
his comrades, of his intention of asking Father Paul to obtain for 
him the successful issue of a certain project; but his companion 
began to ridicule not only what he was pleased to call the sim- 
plicity of his friend, but also Father Paul himself. Finally, how- 
ever, in a spirit of bravado, he expressed a desire to accompany 
the workman in his visit, at the same time uttering some very 
coarse jokes. 

Having received the two young men, Father Paul opened the 
conversation, and said to the first, ‘‘As for you, I shall come to 


your assistance.’’ And then addressing the other, he said: ‘‘As 


to you, only three days remain for you, to prepare yourself for 
death.’’ Three days afterwards, the young man died. 
Ain Ecstasy. 

A young woman, who was formerly a penitent of Father Paul, 
writes among other things the following: ‘‘As I went to kneel 
at the Holy Table, while Father Paul was preparing to give me 
Holy Communion, I saw to my great astonishment, Father Paul 
in ecstasy before me, holding the Sacred Host and raised toa 
considerable height above the ground. I cannot say exactly how 
long he continued in this attitude, but I think it was at least five 
minutes. It would be impossible for me to describe how attractive 
the countenance and attitude of the Rev. Father appeared, while 
the whole atmosphere was saturated with the most delicious 
perfume, such as I had never before experienced.”’ 

Seeks to Divert Attention. 

A person living at Ghent relates that she has sometimes seen 

Father Paul raised above the ground. He would first seek to 
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divert her attention, saying for example, “‘Just look at those fine 
pigeons in the garden!”’ 

And when she turned round, having seen enough of the 
pigeons, she would see the Rev. Father raised a few feet from 
the ground, in an ecstasy which lasted about ten minutes. 


The Little Rosary. 


As Father Paul was once visiting one of his friends at Ghent, 
he suddenly perceived that he had lost a little rosary, to which 
he was greatly attached. Having looked about for it in vain, he 
raised his arms, and besought aloud the Blessed Virgin to assist 
him, in finding his beloved rosary beads. And his prayer was not 
in vain, for the beads fell down into his right hand. 


Ri Star. 


One day in 1888, Father Paul was dining at the house of a 
lady in Bruges. As the servant returned to the room, in the 
middle of the repast, she suddenly uttered a cry of astonishment; 
whereupon the lady of the house, being at a loss to understand 
the meaning of conduct so unusual, called for an explanation. 
““What’s the matter? surely its not the first time you have seen 
Father Paul,’’ exclaimed the lady. But the servant, all confused, 
and still quite speechless, was unable to explain herself. The 
fact is that she had just beheld Father Paul as having the figure 
of a man of about thirty years of age, his head surrounded by a 
brilliant aureola, about a foot in diameter. 

After dinner Father Paul met the servant, and asked her why 
she had made such a noise? ‘‘Why, because you had a star on 
your head!’’ replied the servant, not yet recovered from her 
surprise. ‘Yes, yes, it’s all right,’’ he said, as he walked away. 


Tn Cwo Places at the Same Cime? 


A friend of Father Paul being anxious to consult him on a 
weighty matter, proceeded, about midday to the monastery of 
Steenbrugge. The brother porter told him that Father Paul had 
left by the first train, and would not return till late. At that very 
moment, Father Paul appeared a few paces off in the garden, to 
the unutterable amazement ofthe brother. Was it another case 
of bilocation ? 


The Blessed Virgin Weeps. 
In 1893, a friend of Father Paul, living at Ghent, became the 


possessor of a polychrome group in cement, representing the 
dead Christ on the knees of His Blessed Mother. Father Paul 
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blessed the group, and immediately, as he related himself, tears 
flowed abundantly from the eyes of the Blessed Virgin. This 
prodigy has been repeated very often, and in the presence of 
several witnesses. For a space of two hours on Thursday the 
20th of September, 1894, we witnessed this marvelous flow of 
tears, in the presence of Father Paul, who gathered two or three 
of the tears for us, in a little glass tube. He then told us to fill 
this tube with water, in order to prevent the tears from drying up. 


Our Lord Visible in the Holy Eucharist. 


In 1892 Father Paul said to a poor work-woman whom he 
had cured: ‘‘In making the stations of the Cross meditate espec- 
ially on the sixth station, in which Christ leaves the impression 
of His adorable Face on the veil of Veronica. Later on you will 
see our Lord in person in the Most Holy Sacrament.’’ 

She did as Father Paul recommended, and with tears in her 
eyes related what she saw as follows: “‘My emotion almost 
prevents me from telling it, so terrible was it! I saw in the Host 
the living head of our Lord, covered with blood and horribly dis- 
figured. This vision has been repeated several times, and Father 
Paul has written me several letters about it. 

*‘Some time afterward Father Paul said to me : “God demands 
and expects from you three things especially : 

1. Special prayers for sinners and blasphemers. 

2. Prayers for the souls in Purgatory. 

3. Prayers for the soul of your poor mother, who is suffering 


so terribly in Purgatory on your account, as she opposed your’ 


vocation to religion. 

What is the reason why God gives you the grace to see the 
person of our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, His head all cover- 
ed with blood, and crowned with thorns. It is a mystery for 
you, and for me “‘a great thing.’’ Make a short meditation every 
day on the Passion of Jesus. Love humility. Jesus loves humble 
souls and sends them many trials. 

My child, do not have any doubt as to what you see in the 
Most Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist, as I myself have asked 
God that you might see it. lf you have any doubts as to the 
reality of what you see, regarding it as a mere illusion, or if you 
attribute the vision to the artifices of the devil, you will never 
enjoy it again. It is an extraordinary grace which God accords 
you; if you do not believe in it, this grace will be taken from you. 
Go on as I tell you, pray God it may not be to you a source of 
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vanity, and you will perceive that this grace will increase more 


and more.’”’ 
Reads Secret Thoughts. 


On one occasion Father Paul was preaching a retreat in a 
convent. Inthe course of a sermon on confession, one of the 
sisters present expressed her discontent interiorly, muttering to 
herself the words ‘‘Confession again!’’ At the very moment, 
Father Paul interrupted his discourse, and addressed the sister in 
question: ‘“‘Yes, yes, Sister Justine, it’s about confession once 
more!’’ And then he went on. 


Kad Bis Purgatory Bere. 


A lady living at Thielt had the misfortune to lose her husband 
soon after her marriage, and the doctors had attributed his death 
to a cancer in the stomach. The inconsolable widow went to 
Termonde, to pour out her sorrows in the presence of Father 
Paul. ‘“‘Your husband did not have cancer,’’ said the Father, 
““but he swallowed a little bit of glass, and it was since then, that 
the internal pains made themselves felt, as the glass cut into his 
intestines.’’ Thereupon the lady remembered, that eight years 
before, her husband having taken a glass of water, cried out: “‘I 
think I have swallowed a little piece of glass.’’ 

Father Paul continued: ““Your husband had his Purgatory 
here, he has gone straight to heaven, and is praying for you. 
You fear for your future, and that of your children; have no 
_ anxiety: your children will be your consolation. One of your sons 
will become a priest, and one of your daughters a nun; but do 
not urge on their vocation; leave that to God. Your business 
will prosper; besides, an excellent means to make things flourish, 
is to set aside a certain proportion of the profits, two per cent, 
for example, for the relief of the souls in Purgatory, you can 
spend this money on masses, or in good works for the poor souls, 
who can obtain everything for their benefactors.’’ 

The lady in question has put this advice in practice, and has 
reason to congratulate herself on the result. 

Father Paul told this lady, that she would see our Lord in 
the Most Blessed Sacrament, and she asserts that she has often 
seen Him. 

Her little son, eight years old, was deaf in one ear, and had 
undergone an operation at Courtrai, but without any result. She 
subsequently saw Father Paul at Termonde, and he recommended 
her to dip a medal of St. Benedict into water, and to pour a few 
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drops into the child’s ear. As soon as she had returned, she did 
as Father Paul prescribed, and, on the first drop being poured 
into the child’s ear, his infirmity disappeared. 


Liberal Newspapers. 


A woman at Antwerp, who kept “‘liberal’’ newspapers for 
sale, was on the point of becoming blind. Having gone to Ter- 
monde, to ask Father Paul to cure her, he told her that she could 
not be cured, as she sold bad papers. 


A Dead Child. 


At Antwerp, the body of a dead child was lying stretched on 
the funeral couch. Father Paul entered and witnessed the de- 
spair of the parents. ‘“‘But are you quite sure that your child is 
dead?’’ said the Father, ‘“‘perhaps he is only sleeping.’’ - ‘Oh, 
no?’’ answered the parents, “‘it is a corpse.’’ ‘“‘Let us see,”’ 
replied the Father, and he continued: ‘‘Come! my child, do not 
cause any more trouble to papa and mamma, wake up!’’ Where- 
upon the child revived, opened its eyes, and smiled at his parents, 
who were beside themselves with delight. 


Kealing or Resuscitation. 


A poor woman from Antwerp related the following: ‘‘As I 
carried my sick baby, I perceived all of asudden that it had ceased 
to live, and I was wild with grief. At that moment a religious 
passed by, whom I recognized as Father Paul, and I cried out to 
him: ‘‘O my Father! you who cure so many people, cure my 
child also!’’ Father Paul drew near, and having uncovered the 
child’s breast a little, he said: ‘‘Return home, the child will get 
well.’’ At that very moment, my child opened its eyes.’’ 

Atter Nine and A Half Years. 

At one time having recovered from an illness, he went to 
visit a friend of his, a farmer at Oostcamp. The latter congrat- 
ulated him on his recovery, and said familiarly: ‘““You have 
entered on a new lease, it seems.’’ ‘“What is the usual term of 
a lease?’’ asked Father Paul. ‘‘Nine years,’’ was the reply. 
“‘Well, my lease is for nine years and a half,’’ answered Father 
Paul, and he died four days after the term foretold. 





Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


ree 
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Some Sayings of Father Paul. 


A religious was preaching a retreat at Thielt. A servant- 
maid had been present at the opening sermon, in which the 
preacher said, that the souls going to heaven were as few in 
number as the leaves that remain on the trees in winter. She 
was So displeased with this remark of the preacher, that she 
could not persuade herself to attend the following sermons. 
Later on she mentioned the fact to Father Paul, who said: ““You 
did well, because, in making such a statement, the preacher dis- 
honored the infinite goodness of God."’ 





A good country woman from Lichtervelde went once to see 
Father Paul. He said to her: “‘You find it very difficult to pray, 
don’t you?’’ “‘Yes, Father,’’ she answered. Well then, look 
here ; when you want to pray, place your hand on your heart, 
and say: “‘My good Jesus, you know well what that means!” 
“‘That is sufficient, it says everything.” 

Father Paul once asked some friends what they would do to 
protect themselves against a mad dog. When everyone had 
spoken, Father Paul said, in his turn: “‘As for me, I would take a 
medal of St. Benedict in my hand, and would pass on without 
troubling myself; the mad dog would not come near.’”’ 


Father Paul disapproved of the manner in which blessed 
objects are often carried. Scapulars and medals should be worn 
around the neck. As Father Paul was visiting a castle in the 
neighborhood of Bruges, he was informed that a friend of the 
family had just met with a railway accident. ‘“‘The gentleman 
carried a medal of St. Benedict in his purse,’’ remarked Father 
Paul; “‘if he had worn it about his neck, he would not have met 


with the accident.’’ 
Once, when Father Paul was ill he said: ‘I cannot ask for 


my own recovery, but others can ask in my behalf. I can ask 
everything for others.’’ 


In future we will distribute only the St. Benedict’s Jubilee Medals. If 
any of our readers should desire such, we will be pleased to send them. 
As medals can not be sold after they have been blessed, and in order to 
guard against any possible loss of indulgences, we think it advisable that 
those who desire Jubilee Medals send the offering in advance. We will 
have medals blessed every Monday, and after the blessing they will be 
forwarded to those who have requested such. 
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Important Notice to Our Subscribers. 


According to the late ruling of the Post Office Department, 
publishers of magazines or periodicals cannot grant credit to 
subscribers, as has formerly been done. Hereafter bi-monthly 
publications, such as ““Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ can only then 
be mailed as second class matter, when the subscribers are not 
more than six months in arrears. For copies sent to persons 
whose subscription has expired more than six months ago, a 
higher rate of postage must be paid. This is a matter over which 
publishers have no control whatever. They must either have the 
subscriptions paid in due time, or go to the trouble of mailing 
each number separately and pay a higher rate of postage. 

We would therefore beg our esteemed readers to give this 
matter their kind attention, in order that we may be spared this 
great expense and extra labor. 


Agents Wanted. 


We desire to have a good trustworthy person in every parish, 
who will collect the subscriptions for ““Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 
No doubt there are many who will be willing to do this without 
any recompense—for the greater honor of God. Should others 
wish a remuneration, we are ready to allow 1o cents for each 
subscription collected. 

The booklet costs us at least 30 cents, and what remains of 
the proceeds will be used for the completion and decoration of 
our chapel of Perpetual Adoration. The proceeds are very small, 
as our booklet contains no advertisements, which usually are the 
principal source of income for other publications. But we are 
contented with this small profit, as our principal aim is to promote 
the honor and glory of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

We therefore trust that many of our readers will lend us a 
helping hand, and thereby enable us to spread our booklet more 
and more. We would be pleased to have an agent in every parish. 
Anyone who is willing to become our agent is respectfully re- 
quested to inform us. 


In order that there may be no danger of deception, our Agents will 
receive a diploma, and no one has a right to collect money for ‘“‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,” if he cannot show a diploma from us. 
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Remembrance for First Communicants. 





As a remembrance for first communicants, we would highly recommend 
the ‘Beautiful Instructions of the Bl. Cure of Ars.” They are very in- 
structive and written in such simple language, that every child is able to 
understand them and read them with profit. ‘ 
Handsomely bound, with gold title on cover, 45 cts. 


Beautiful Half-tone Pictures. 


We are in possession of a number of beautiful pictures which we sell at 
very reasonable prices. Each of these works of art is an ornament to every 
Christian home and will prove a source of edification to old and young. 


Price of Pictures: 


Mother Most Admirable . gx i1in. $0.20 
Ecce Homo 144@ x19” +25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Ig x 25” +35 
Angel Guardian 9% x 21” -20 
Agony of our Lord 15 x 21% ” 30 
Mother Most Sorrowful 15 x 21% ” .30 
Mother Most Amiable ry % ag" -40 





Some Small Items. 


We will be most grateful to our subscribers if they will take notice of 
the following points: 

Any one receiving several booklets, sent }o different addresses, will oblige 
us by informing us which is the correct address. 

When paying the subscription, either for one’s self or for others, it is of 
greatest importance that the fulkaddress of the person be given, and if possi- 
ble the name as we have it on our list. For example, if we have been sending 
the booklet to Mrs. Mary Miller, it causes us great inconvenience if, when the 
subscription is paid, the letter says, ‘‘this is for Mrs. John Miller,” because we 
may have no Mrs. John Miller on our list. 

If the post office is changed, it is necessary that the name of the old as 
well as of the new office be given, as the old address must be crossed from 
the list. 

When sending the names of new subscribers, please state whether the 
booklet is desired in English or German. Also write the address very plainly. 

We will be very thankful if our readers will inform us of any mistakes 
that occur, or if they do not receive the booklet regularly, so that we may 
rectify the errors at once. 


a —~ 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 























Santa Barbara Liniment 
An Excellent Remedy 


for 


Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 


Awarded a Diploma and Gold Medal. 


etc 


——$ip-— 


We are sole proprietors of this excellent remedy, in the 
United States and Canada. This Liniment has during thirty-five 
years been successfully used for Rheumatic pains, Neuralgia, and 
especially for Muscular Rheumatism. 


Muscular Rheumatism. 


By Muscular Rheumatism is understood a painful disorder of 
the muscles, caused by contracting cold, by change of tempera- 
ture or weather, by dampness, draft, etc. This kind of Rheuma- 


tism causes dull or sharp pains, either in the back, neck, loins, 
hips, or in the limbs. 

For the above mentioned ailments Santa Barbara Lini- 
ment can not be surpassed, and asa rule, it effects a speedy and 
permanent cure, if it is used according to directions and at the 
proper time. To our knowledge there is no remedy for this 
kind of Rheumatism that cures so quickly and effectually. The 
application of the liniment must be repeated until the pain has 
entirely disappeared. In very severe cases two bottles are nec- 
essary to effect a cure. Price per bottle $1. 25, sent prepaid to 
any part of the United States. 

(Remark.) When the ailment has developed into gout, in 
which the pains, to a great extent, are in the joints, and which 
frequently causes deformation of the limbs, other remedies must 
be applied. Likewise for Rheumatism of the joints, called 
Inflammatory Rheumatism, and Tuberculosis of the joints or 
bones, our liniment is not effectual. 

Benedictine Sisters, Clyde, Mo. 











